The T ragcdie of 

Further I fay,andfurther will maintains 
Vpon his bad life to make all this good, 

That he did plotte the Duke ofGlofters death, 

Stiggeft his fo one beleeuing aduerfaries. 

And consequently like aTraitour Coward, 

Slue tc out his innocent foulc through ftxeames of blood: 
Which blood, like facriflcing s , cryes, 

Euenfiom the tongaelefleCauerns ofthe earth, 

Tome for iurtiee,and rough chaftifement : 

Anti by the glorious worth ofmy difeent, 

This Anne (hall do it, or this Life be fpent. 

King. How high a pitch his refolution foares ; 
Thomas ofNorfolke, what fay ft thou to this? 

A<fo'\xb. Oh let my Soueraigne turne away his face. 
And bid his cares a little while be deafe. 

Till I haue told this (launder ofhis blood. 

How God, and good men, hate fo foulc a Iyer. 

K:r.p. Mowbray,impartiallare oureyes andeareS} 
Were hetny Brother ; nay, my kingdomes Hdre, 

As he is but my fathers brothers Sonne, 

Now by Scepters awe I make a vow, 

Such neighbour neerenes to our facrcd blood, 

Should nothing priuiledge him, nor partializc 
The vnftoo ping firmenefte ofmy vprightfoule: 

He is our fubieft Mowbray, fo art thou. 

Free fpcech and fearelefle I to thee allow. 

Monb. Then Bullingbrookc,as low as to thy heart, 
Through the falfc paftage of thy throat thou lveft : 
Three partes of that receipt I had for Callice/ 

Disburft I to his hfghnefte Souldioursj 
The other part refcru’dc I, by confent. 

For that my Soueraigne liege was in my debt, 

Vpon remainder of a deare account, 

Since laft I went to France to fetch his Quecne : 

Now fwallovv downe that lie. For Glocefters death s 
I flew him not, but to mine ownedifgrace 
Neglected my fworne duetie in that cafe 5 
For you my noble Lord ofL- ficafter. 


Richard the Second. 

The honourable Father to my foe, 

Once did I lay an ambufti for your life ; 

A trefpafle that dothvexemy grecued foulc : 

Ah, but erel laft receiu’dc the Sacrament, 

I did confefle it, and exactly begd 
Your Graces pardon, and I hope I had it. 

This is my fault 5 as for the reft appeald, 

Itifliiesfrom the rancour of a Villaine, 

Arecreant,and mo ft degenerate Traitourj 
Which in my felfe I bold.! y w ill defend. 

And enterchangeably hurle downe the gage, 

Tpon this ouerweening trai tours foote. 

To proouemy felfe aloyall Gentleman, 

Euen in the heft blood chamberd in his bofome ; 

In hafte whereof, moft hartily I pray 
Your highnefle toaftigne our triall day, 

Krng. Wrath kindled Gentleman, be ruled by me r 
Lets purge this choler wi thout letting bloud, 

This we preferibe, though no Phifition : 

Deepe Malice makes too deepe incifion:. 

Forget, forgiue •, conclude, and be agreed-, 

Our Doctors fay, this is no month to bleed: 

Good Vnckle, let this end, where it begunnej 
Wcelecalme theDuke or Norfolke, you your fonne. 

(jaunt. To he a make-peace, fhall become my age : 
Throw downe (my fonne) the Duke ofN.orfolkes gage* 
■King. And Norfolke, throw downe his; 

(jaunt . When Harrie, when ? obedience bids, 

Obedience bids I fhould not bid againe. 

King. Norfolke, throw dotvnc we bid, there is no boote; 
. J' throw (dread foueraigne)at thy foote. 

My life thou /halt commaund,butnotmy tharne: 
fhe enemy duetie owes ; bntmyfairename, 

Dcfpight ol Death that hues vpon my Graue, . 

To daikc Dishonours vfe, thou (halt not haue : 
lam difgrafte, impeach t, and baftiild heere-, 

I lerft to the foulc with Slaundcrs veaomd fpeare, 

Fhe which no Bal me can cure, but his hear t blood 

Which 




